There is silence in the sickroom. Only after a long pause
do they begin to talk again.

Fragment of dialogue:                                             '

MAN

The nurse is asleep. Let's let her sleep. We must take
care that she doesn't wake up. Meanwhile we'll take
leave of each other. God be with you. Don't you say
anything to me, just look at me. That's how I want it.
I'm saying goodbye to you because I'm going away.
We mustn't wake the nurse for anything in the world.
The kind nurse mustn't be here when I go. She must
sleep through it.

DOCTOR

You must rest now, you're tired. You're all worn out
with talking.

MAN

I know you want to give me an injection. I know what
you doctors call euthanasia. A smooth, painless death.
It comes in unconsciousness. I'm not a courageous man.
Please do give me the injection.

The doctor gives the patient an injection. He waits a
short time. No one speaks. Then the wife, the lawyer, and
the boy go out. We see them through the open door in
the next room. The doctor stands beside the patient, con-
stantly listening to his heart with the stethoscope, and
at the same time taking his pulse. Meanwhile the doctor
occasionally glances at the little nurse. He is struck by the
nurse's rapt expression, almost no longer human in its
serenity. He goes over and examines her. Then he sud-

357es a sigh)
